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T aive it up, Nellie. Fact is stranger
than fctive. —Jules Verne.

Axvrew CARNEGIE s of the opinion
that a college education is of no uwin
nssisting u man lo fertane,

In France there is o penalty of 20,000
francs for publishing the revolting de-
tails in o divorce case,

Tae §1 and §3 gold and 8-cent silver
coins bave all gotto go. They aren
puiunce mixed with other coine

Ir the United States were to make s
treaty with Canada she would have at
once to enlarge her penitentinries.

SramsTics show that people live long-
erin brick house: than stone, and that
wooden houses are the henlthiest.

Caxon KiNGSLEY once wisely said:
“We must train the young so that our
lnds may be chaste and our lasses
brave,"

BENATOR INOALLS is at work on the
last chapter of his novel, It is expect-
ed to be ns entertuining as one of his
specches in the Senate.

Baroy HimsH, who could alford to
give the Canr $1,000,000 for Hebrew
schools in Russia, cannot get into the
Puris Jockey Club, because he is Jew,

Tue Prince of Wales always wears a
sachet lilled with frankincense next his
skin as o preventive against infection,
and attributes his freedom fvem influen
za to its virlue.

A ClaArerTe smoker déclures that the
Russian influenzn does not attack any-
body that smokes cigareties. If this
were true—which it jsn't—it would
prove that there are some things which
even the influenza cannot endure,

“TuE clergy of Derby, England, have
decided not to nccept any marviage fes,
in the hope of checking the practice of
civil marrinres, They expect that their
example will be followed by their breth-
ren throughout England,

A FIRE in an Alabamn town the other
day destroyed o private library contain-
ing U530 volumes of agricultural and
putent offive reports, Congratulations
from all over Lthe country ate pouring
in on the man who owned them,

8ausaGE denlers say that since the
disclosure of horse meat in bolognn on
Loog Island, all kinds of sausages have
fullen off fifty per cent, There is prob-
ubly o corresponding decrease in the
sale of ancient and attenuated street
enr horses,

OENErAL BHerMAx's Dirtlday occurs
on the 8th of February, und the duy will
be abserved in many places. It is ex-
pected that the old warrior will b
driven out of the country, however,
when all the bands strike up "*Marching
Through Guorgia."

A Loxpox review says that Mark
Twain's Inst book is a ‘rtriumph of dull-
pess, vulgarity und ignornnce.” Years
ago Mark might have felt bad over n
delicute little poninrd thrust of this
sort, but he ix rich enough now to smile
at it

Vicg Precipext Montox's every-day
lunch, which he takes in the Senate res-
taurant. s o bowl of bread and milk, ac.
companied occasionally by o botile of
beer. Benator Edmunds, who is one of
the good livers of the Benale, usunlly
fluvors his lunch with a pint of cham:

- —

A LEADING Chinaman in New York
being challed on his custom of sprend-
ing o splendid feast for Joss, replied
with 'a Celestinl grin, *Chinamun
feedes his god; lazy Christian man
waitee for his God to feedee him." It
is surprising how many ways thers ard
of looking ut thiegs.

ORIENTAL furnisning so delighled ‘the
German Empress during her Iate stay at
Constantinaple that her Majesty intends
to fit up soma of her apartments at Lhe
Berlin Palnce in eostern fushion. She
hns commissioned the German ambas:n.
dor to the Porte to procure for Lier large
quantities of carpats, hangings, divuos,
ete,

Proressor Caminro Gowar, of the
University at Pisa, has bean sent to Bur-
lin and Paris by the italiun Government
to study the influenm. other Italian
protessor bas been sent 8t. Petors-

burg tor the smme purposs, Both pro- |

fengors are expected to publish books
concerning the epidemic shortly.

e

Tae town of Mcilonnellsville, Ohio,
reasutly passe.l & queer ordloance, It
provides for building a high [fence
aroind n saloon in the town known ns
the “Blue Goose,” which appellation is
suggested by the peculiaely bright
volor of its front, The fence will be
placad there a0 as to prohibit entrance
from any otlier thun the front door,

“ which fuces the public syuare, the most

‘promiasst portion of {he village.
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say he is mot too good for my little
girl. Irene"—his voice dropped still
lower, and there was a wistfulness in
his kind troubled eyes that made my
heart ache—+] hope you will be s
bappy as you have tried to make
othera all your innocent young life—
a8 yoa have tried to make me lo-
ﬂl‘ht"

Indefinite as the words were, I
knaw what he meant, and glanced
hurridly at Estelle, who was only di-
vided from us by the width of the long
room; but she was still placidly read-
ing, and apparently uninterested in
our conversation,

+'Denr uncle Archie,” I sald, with a
«enssuring squeeze of his hand, *s it
disrespectful to tell one's uncle he is
talking nonsense? DBecoause, If so, I
must be disrespectful, I am afrald! I
you and I do not understand one
snother by thia lime, we are never
Ikely to do so; and Mrs. Gerrard and
I will be sworn friends and allies
goon." I spoke with a cherry con-
fidence I did not quite feel; but he
shook his heud, his face clouding
over with a very weary and hopeless
look.

«I am afraid that is not likely to
be, Irene. 1 know no effort on your
part will be wanting; but"— he
glanced across ot the beautiful indo-
lent figure in the lounging-chalr—:iy
takes two to make & friendship—and
you do not know Estelle.”

vBotter than you think," I persisted
valiantly, *Why, uncle Archie, you do
not know how quickly we women can
make friends when we chooso 1o do
so! Estelle has told me her whole
history."

He shuddered, twisted his mous-
tache with nervously-shaking fAngers,
and then suddenly and i quently
reverted to the subject of Dick.

“When do you suy young Martineau
will be at Ludleigh aguain, Irene?
Not for n week? Oh, that s too
long to walt! Tell him to come
down at once—to-morrow, 1f possible.
I want to ialk business with him—to
talk to him about you."

wBut there I8 plenty of time for
that," I replied protestingly, wonder-
ing whether, na he had thought n
week's woolng sufficlent In his own
case, he wished to place the same
limit on ours. *Dick is working very
hard, uncle Archie; he snys he shall
allow himself only two or three days'
holiday in the year now."

«Then he had better take the holi-
day st once, Tell him so, my dear;
say that I particularly wish to sce
him—there are business-matters to be
arranged between us. Ask him to
come at once, and give us atleasta
weak."

I could only nod assent and wonder
what he meant; for just then Estelle
threw down her book, and glanced at
the clerk with a significant yawn.

«Youare not staying herethen?" ghe
sald, when mother answered that hint
by murmuring something about or-
dering the carrlage for ten o'clock.
«/Oh, in that casa I will not go to bed
just yet, though I really am tired to

death!"

Poor mother made a polite protest
which Mra, Gerrard answered with
another yawn and n careless assurnnce
that, after all, another quarter of an
hour did not make much difference—
it would soon be over,

The seconds that made up that
time of walting crept by slowly
but ten atruck at last, and with
the stroke cams ths servant to
tell us that the carringe was at the

door.
«Well"—mothor's pent-up Indigna-

tion found veat at last when we were |

safely alone, rolling smoothly and
swittly along In the calm summer
night—+*what do you think of your
uncle's choloe now, Irenep”

«wihe {s very beautiful and a litile
E:nllnl’.“ I answored. rather at n

u for a word,

“Purzling!” mother echoed, with a
contemptuous laugh. *I should call
her something than that—some-
thing stronger #hd more condemn-
atoryl But, after all, It 1s oon-
demnation when ﬂliou. the universsl

can

spolaglst, no other word to
use in her defense.”

«I want t0 like her If I ean,
mother."

|

a iroubled look replaced the un-
ususl .Fn ol in her
e
h-a-tuthmuv:.sat-

man all these yoars;
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was & beautiful womnn, but

because she turned to him in her
trouble and distress, and apoealed 10

his chivalry in Violet Maxwell's

I was quite excited by my own fan-
cles and spoke in cager tones; but
mother was cross and sleepy, and

answered quite pevishly for her—

wWell, well—console yousell if you

can, my dear, and make the best ofa

matter thut, atthe very best, is very
bad! Perhaps Dick Martineau may
sympathize with your fantastic idens;
1 s oo old for such Mights of fancy,
I sdmit. I ean only sce in your
uncle a foolish and unlucky old man,
and in your new-mnde nunt a person
with whom we shall find it impossible
1o live on fricudly terms.”

CHAPTER VL

+Wall, Irene?”

wWell, Dick?” I echoed, laughing
snd blushing, as 1 lovked into my
lover's foce, and felt that, let the
changes around me be what they
might, I was still the happiest girl in
tho whole world while I had Dick to
turn to In all my troubles—while our

: | love and trust in each other remained,

as thoy were then, absolute and com-
plete. <Let them gend your port-
manteau. I thought we could walk
back, and then——"

vwApd then you could explain the
somewhat imperative summons that
dragged me from my den,”" Dick
chimed in, as he turned out of the
quaint little vine-grown wnys{du-st.ur
tion Into the shudy lane. “You see
how obedient I um, Mistress Irene!”

“Very obedient! But the summons
was uncle Archie’s—not mine; he par-
ticularly wishes to see you."

Dick nodded, but did not look at
me; for which I was thankful, as my
cheeks began to burn as that old sus-
plelon of what uncle Archie might
have to say crossed my mind; but, if
my lover shared my fncy, he sald
nothing about it, and presently
nsked—

oWell, what ahout the bride? As
she has been here ncouple of days,
you have completely summed her up
of course."

Dick wns joking, 1 knew; but I
thought he eould hardly have mude o
worse shot than that.

“Indeed—no!" 1 said. shaking my
head dolefully, *Mrs, Gerrard s
beautiful enigma. | want to like
her—1I try to like her; but somehow I
cannot, Dick."

oo i at flest you don't succeed,
Ty, try, try ugein!

"I'is a lesson you shonld heed—
Try, try, try again !'"

Dick hummed, his eyed shining
mirthfully,  *“I'nke the lossons of
your nursery-days to henrl, Irene dar-
ling, sad do not let o first failure dis-
courage you! It would never do for
you nnd Mrs, Gerrard to be less than
[riends.”

Lightly as he spoke, I knew there
was sound sense in his words, and
meeckly promised that no effort
should be wanting on my pavt to bring
about the desived fricudship.

vBut, [ euid; <when you soe Mrs,
Gerrard, you will better understand
what up-hill work it s, She ls so
queer—so fitful in her manner; I think
I should hnve more hope of making
progress if she wero consistently dis-
ngrecable; but she is not—she grows
quite friendly ut times, For Instance
on the first njght they enme home she
told me—unasked—the whole story of
her 1ife.  You would have tuken that
08 6 proof of friendly feeling, would
you not#"

*Well, it looks rather like it, my
dear! You could not cull hor stiff or
stand-oflish, it any rate,”

vAnd yet, alter thut, she nll but
turned us out of the houge,"

“Perhapy she thinks frlendshlp and
coremony ought not to go together,"
suggested Dick deily, At any rate,
youand I will not be ensily discour-
aged, dear. I mean to ind Mrs. Ger-
rard charming if I can.”

We reached the house as he uttered
the last words with o light laugh, As
I'listened to him I felt o strange fore-
boding of evil stenling over me which
I could not in any way nccount lor,

We found mother in the drawing-
room, ready lo weleome the traveler
with her kindest smi'e and that cup of
afternoon ten which she finaly beliey-
ed in s the best of all restoratives, if
not ns an absolute punnves for all
eurthly ills

“Most welcome, Dick!" she oried,
vlsing from herchair, and neprly over-
turning her cherished egg-shell china
in hor friendly haste. *You know
Mr, Gerrard, do you not?"

Aud thon I snw what I had not
before notived In the darkened room

—uncle Archie's gray head aond
kind, care-worn fuce behind my
mother,

The two men shook hands with
heartiness that did me pood to see,
nnd “took™ to ench other unmistaks-
bly. They had met before, but not

1
i

‘i

often, and there had Leen no common
Interast to draw them together, but
now each gtudled the other keenly,
und ench approved of what that study
rovenled,

As for mo, I do not think I have
often been huppier than 1 was that
aftornoon, with the man to whom I
had given my whole heart beside me
und the uncle 1 dearly loved, given
buck to us, as 1t wers, if only for a
little while. 1 did not talk muoh, [t
was joy enough 10 sit thero and look
nt them—at mother, with her pretty
serone fuce prosiding contentedly over
ber silver tray, troubled for the mo-
ment by no deeper cure than that
oich should have just the wright
amout of orcam and sugar, just the
ouke or blsoult that esch lled; ut
unile Archie, from whose worn face
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fluttering in our dove-cots, and when
the tall, graceful woman walked ensily
in, saluting mother with a hand-shake
and me witha kiss, there was ap ex-

*¢Is this your Gorgon—this the girl
you cannot possibly get on with?" he
seemed to nek; and | am sure Estelle
interpreted his look as I did; for her
brilliant face lighted up, while a well-
pleased smile purted her mobile lips,

My uncle's wife looked more benuti-
ful than ever, in n pretty dark-blus
dress that set off the brilllant clear-
nesd of her skin, and her eyes shone
through the gauzy veil she had drawn
over the upper half of her face. Bhe
sat talking casily and pleasantly to
Dick; and I soon found myself meanly
wishing that she were less beautiful,
or that he would not look at her with
that expression of curious, nlmost
troubled interest in his eyes.

The next moment I was blushing at
my own meanness, rating mysall with.
out mercy for what I felt to be a base
and contemptible jealousy; but let mo
say or do what I would, the sharp
sting was there.

“#Of course he Is Interested in her,
for uncle Archie's sake and mins,
Did he not tell me he would do his
best to find her ‘charming,' and 1s he
not keeping his word?" I protested to
myself; and thon I glanced again at
them, and wished that face had al.
lotted him a more difficult task,

TO BE CONTINUED,

The Only Woman Preacher,

To the Lower Wabnsh annual Con-
forence of Unitod Brethren in Chprist,
whose thirty-second session closed the
other day, belongs the honor of giv.

vider in Miss Alva Button of Greonup,
Ill. The act authorlzing the inmo-
vation was passed by the sesalon of
the Geneoral Conference held last May,
Only afew doys ago Miss Ella Mish-
wanger a graduste of the theologleal
seminary, Dayton, Ohio, was ordained
as an elder at the scssion of the cen-
tral Illinoia Conforence, being the
firat woman ordained. At the same
Conference Mrs, Elliot wus nlso ad-
mitted. Laler Mrs. Bell, wife of the
{tnerant preacher. wis admitted to
conferonce, None of these were as-
signed to fields of lubor.

Miss Button is a young lady of more
than ayerage sattainments, common
sensg, and pluck, and it may be added
that she possesics beauty, belng tall
and prepossossing in appenrance, She
is & native of Chicago, 8he learned
to sot type 1n the office of an Illinois
newspaper when 17 years old, and af-
terward became s successful school
teacher. When her oull to the min-
istry came she was n member of the
Mothodist Episcopal Church, but
joined the United Brethren, owing to
the similarity of thelr doctrine and
in order to secure admisslon to con-
ference,

«+8She may do all right," snid one ol
the older preachers, ‘wuntil it comes
to immersing some big aix-footer In &
creel; then she will ho left.,"—Wash-
ington Star.

- He Was Getting Shaky.

Thera were two Hubrews who went
into partnership in the hand-me-down
business, and they made money. One
of them stuck to his old habits; the
other began to put on style, spend
money and go out with the boys, He
got #o much in the habit of going out
with the boys that in the morning he
had a »big heud," and he began to
show elgns of nervous atfection, He
come 10 business in a “rocky" condl.
tion, At last the qulet partner came
to him and sald:

vLookee-here, Jake, this partner-
ehip's ot to dissolve.”

«Val's the matter?"

wVell, you don't tend to blzness no
more. You've took 1o dvinkin' gnd
you can't tend to bizness,"

«+Vat? Don't I sell them gooda all
vightP"

vSelling goods is one thing and
tendin' to bizness is another.”

“#Vell, somethnes I come around I
ain't quite stendy; my hand trembles &
little, but—"'

«'That's just vat the matter [s. Your
hand shakes so much ven you shows
8 palr of pants lo s customer the but-
tons fall off."

The Newspapers of Spain,

A statistical memorandum lssued
lntely by the Spanish ministry of the
interlor informs us that there ape 1,«
161 periodicals, including newspapers,
in Spain, sppearing at all sorts of in.
tervals, says the London T'imes. They
issue & total of 1,249,131 coples, being
an average of 1,076 coples sach, Of
them 496 are political, 237 solentifio or
technical and 118 religlous. The re-
maining 3156 deal with all kinds of
subjects—literary, theatrical, humor-
ous, musionl, bull fights, eto. The
496 political papors and nes
Insue 788,663 coples, which would give

population of Bpain. Of these politi-
periodicals 870, with an {ssue of
518,760 copies, represent monarchical
8; 104, with an l‘;ﬁm of l!.ﬂil.-
ooples, support republican views.
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THE BEST NAME

Manifold® Beauties of the Word Jesus
Point=1 Ont

Rov. T DeWitt Talmagy Praachm s Pow

smay. !

Kayvett!™ 1 ©X- | grful Bormon on Board the Ocean fhip on
made |

position be- |

Which He Takes Passage for Homs,

As oo sleamer Furania lay in the har-

bor at Queenstown last Sunday. Rev Il|‘-
Estelle™ | Tulmase, who wus a passenger, on his
theres was | bomeward way, preached to his fellow
here was absolute | Yoragers. liis subjoct wus “ ihat §s io a

Nume!" upd his text, Phillipians 1, 9: A
puine which is above every pame” The
sminent prescher sald:

On my way from the !oly Land, nod
while 1 walt for the steamer Lo resuwe
W  America, 1 prewch W
you from this text, which wes one of
Paul's rapturous and enthuslastic descrip-
tions of the name of Jesus, 1By comuoa
proverh we have come to Lelieve
that there ds  mothing In & name,
and so parents sometimes prosent their
children for boptism regardiess of the title
given them, and not thinking that that par-
ticnlur title will be eitber a hindrance or
& bhelp, Btrance mistuke. You have no

right o give to your child s name thut is |

Incking elther in cuphony or In woral
meuning. It lsa slu for you to eull your
Auld  Jeboiakim or Tigtuth: Pilesor, 1e-
rauso you yoursell may have an exasperat-
ing nume I8 no rewson why you should
give It 1o those 'who eomo ulter you.
how often we huve scen somo nume, filled
with Jargon, ruitling down [rom generation
to generution, simply because some one o
long while ugo happened to be afilicted with
it. Institutions and enterprises hove some.
times without suMclent deliberation taien
thoir nomenciature.  Mighty destinios isve
been decliled by tnhe sigoiflconce of =
name, There are men who all thelr life
long toil and tussle to get over Lhe lnllucove
of some unfortunate name.  While we may
through right bebavior and Christian do-
me.nor, outlive the fucl that we were
baplized by the name of a despol, or an
infidel, or o cheat, liow much better it
would huve boew il wo could huve startied
life without uny snch incumbrance.  \vhen
[ tind tho apoatle, in my text wnd in other
purts of his writing, breaking out in
ascriptions of wdwiration lnresund to Lhe
oume of Jesus, [ want to inguire what ure
tomo of the churncteristies of that appella-
tion! And O, that the Savieur Himscll,
while 1 speak, might 61l me with His own
presence, for we never can tell to othera
thut which we huve not oursalve | felt
TUR SAVIOUR'S BEST XML

Firat, this nume of Josus is an sssy name.
Somolimes we are Introduped W poople
whosa nume 1s so long und unpronounocable
that we have sharpiy to liston and to hear
the nume given 1o us two o Lhreo Wmes bo-
fore we venture 0 spesk It But within
the first Lwo years the Lttle child clusps ity
hunds and looks up nna suys “Jesuw"  Con
It be, amid ull the familles represontod hera
to-day there ls one houschold whers (he
littie ones speuk of *“futher,” uud “mothor"
and “brother,” nnd ‘sisier,” and not of
“the name which s nbove evory namu]"
Somotlmes we forget tho titles of our very
best friends, and we bave o pausy snd
Luink before wo can rocall the numa.  But
can you imagine nny freak of Intallost in
which you could forget the Saviour's desig-
nution! That woird “Jesus" seems Lo Ht
the tongue in every dinlect. \\hen thy
voles in old age gets feeble and tremulous
aed indistioer, sull the regal word lLas
potent utberanon.

desus, 1 love Thy charming name,
"T'is wmusle to my ear;

Fain would I souna it so loud
I'hat hoaven and earth wight hoar,

BUll furtier, I remack It I8 o boautiful
nume, You huvo npoticed thut v is lm.
nossible to dissociale @ neme from the
person who Las the pame. So thero are
numes that ore to me repulsivo—1 do not
wanl Lo heir them at ull—while Woso yery
names are uttrsctive to you. \ihy the
difference! It is because 1 happen to kpow
persons by thosa numes wlhio uro cross, und
sour, and suupplah, und quoer, while the
persons you used to know by thoso namns
wore plensant and uttractive, As we enn-
vot dissovinte n namo from the person who
hiolds the name, that considoration walkos
Christ’'s nume s0 unspeukably beautifal,
No soouer 18 it pronounced in your presence
than you think of Hethlchem and (eth.
sowmune, and Golgothn, aod you ses tho
loving fuce, and hear the tender voles, and
feel the gentle touch, You see Jesus, the
oue who, Whough banqueting with heayonly
hierarchs, came down to breakfust on tho
fish that rough men bad just hnuled out of
Gencasaret; Jesus, the one wha, though
the clouds are the dust of His foot, waliked
footsore on tue road to Eminays,

POWEHW OF TIHE WORD Jrsvs,

Jusl na woon as thal name is pronounced
in your presence you thluk of how the
shiving one gave buck tho conturion's
diughter, and bow Ho helped the blimd
mun 1o tho sunlight, and how Ho made the
cripple’s erutehes usoless, and bow He
looked down Into the bube's lunghing eyes
und, 88 the litklo ono struggled to go to
Him, fiung out Hs arms around I and im:
pressed o loving kiss on its brow, ond said:
“OI such Is the kingdom of boaven”
Beautiful nume—Jesus!| It stamds for love,
for putienes, for kindnesy, for forbeurance,
for self-snerifive, for magnaninity,
aromatio with all odors und nccordant with
all hirmonies,  Sometimes | weo thut nomy,

Bu |

It is

inces. Most of tho thrones of the
are being lowere 1, and most of the sceplers
of 1he world are being shortene ., butevery
Hilio prioted, every Wad distributed, every
Sunday schiool class luught, overy school
founded, evers ehurc) establisied, is ex-
jeniing the power of Christ's pame  That
pame bas alresly boen spoken under the
(Clinese wall, and in Siberian snow castle,
in Brazilian grove, und in enstera pagoda.
That mamo is 10 swallow up sll other
nwes, Tt crown is 10 cover up all other
rrowns.  ‘That ewpere bs 1o wbsore all other
dutuluations

All rrm sball ceasa, and sncieat frauds

faad,
atico lift aloft her scale;
:Eﬂ?-?ﬂ‘t‘c e world e olive wand extand,
Auld white robisd i from
desoend,

SUll further it is anenduring name. Yoa
clamber over the fence of the graveyand
and pull asids the woods, and you soe the
| fuded inseriptions on the tombstons. Thut
was th e name of o man who onoe ruled all
thut town, The mightiest names of the
world have eiLier perished or aro
ing, Grogory VI, Suncho of Spain, Con-
rud | of Germany, Ricoand | of Eugland,
Lotis X V1 of Frauce, Catharind of ifussis
—tiilghty names once, that mle the world
tremble; but pow, noae 8o pout as o do
| them reverence, und to the great mass of

the o sple thoy inean absolutely nothiugs
they never licand of them, lut the name
of Uhirist is to endure forever, It will be
| perpotustod in art, for there will bo othiar
| Bellins w deplet the M adouns; there will

bo other Ghirlandjos 45 ropresout Christ's

buptism; there will be othwr Liron:inos o

show us Chelst visiting the spirits in

prison; olhier Giottos to uppall our sight
| with the crucltixtion.
BXDUNING IEYOND ALY OTHERS

The nume will be preswvad o song, for
there will be othor Alexander Pop W
write the “sessiuh,” other Dr. Youngs o
portray Histelumph, other Cowpers to sin
His love. 1t will be pressrved in costly aud
muognifleont urchitecturafor Protestanism
s woll us Cautholi ism is yot to havo its St
| Murles and its St 'eters.  That name will
b preserved in the literstues of thy world,
| for wlready it in embidmel in the best books
and thera will bo other Dr. Paloys to write
Cthe YEvidonves of Cheistianity” and other
Itichurd Baxters to decide the Savior'a
coming o judemont,
| But above all wnd mora than all, that
e will be embalmed in the memory of
(bl the good of carth und sl the great ones
|of heavon,  Will the delivered bondman of
| carth ever forget who treed him!  Will the
Liind man on carth forset who gave him
sight! WIIL the outenst of carth forgoel
who Urought Wimhome! Na! No!

To destroy the memory of that nama of
Uhrist, you would huve o burn upall the
13ibles and ull tho churches on earth, ana
{thon fn a spirit of universal arson go
through the gate of heavon and put a torch
to the winples sod the towers and the
pilucos and aftor all Lt ity was weapped
in wwiul couflugration und the citizens
caimo out and gazed on the ruln —even then
they woulid hear thiat name in the thunder
of lalling wwer and the crush of erumbling
will, and seo b imwrought in thy flylng
bannors of flame, aml the redeemed of the
i Lod oo high would be bippy yet and ery

out: “Let tho palucos nnd she temnples
burn, we have Jesus lof!"  “Blesssd be

His rlorious nuwme forevor and ever, The
. nume that Is above evory nama."

Huve you ever mado up your mind by
whit name you will eall Christ when you
meet Him in hesven! You know He has
niphy pames, Wil you eall Him Jesus, or
tho Aunaintel One, or the Measiuly, or will
you tako some of the aymbolic names

| Which on earth you leavusd from your
Biule!

Wiindering some day In the garden of
God on high, the plave abloom with eternal
springiide, infinite luxurience of rose and
Ly and ameranth, you may look up Into
His fuce and say: “My Lorl, Thou art the
roso of Shuron and the lity of the valley,”

Some duy, as o soul comes up from carth
| to tuko its placa in the firmament, nod
|} shino s o stur for ever and ever, and tha

luster of o useful life shall beam forgh
 treihulous and benutiful, you may look up

inw tho fuce of Chriat nwd say: “My
| Lord, Thou ary u lrighter stav—a morning
| stur—n stur foroven,™
TRIBUTES 10 PIM LORD JRAUVA,

Wandeving some duy wmid the fountalns

of life that toss in tho sunlight and fall in
| crush of pearl and gmuothyst in golden aud
| urystaline urn, and you wunder up to the
round bunked rliver to where It first tingles
it sllver on the rock, und outof the chalices
of love you drink to honor und everlasting
joy, You muy look up into tho fuve of Christ
and say: “My Lord, Thou urt tho fountsin
of living wator,"

Some day, wandering amid the lambs wnd
shee) in the heavenly pastures, feoding by
| Ve rock, rejolcing in the presance of Him
whio Lrought you out ol the wolllsh wildew
ness 1o the sheopfold nbove, you may look
up to His loving and watehiful oye wnd suy
“My Lord, Thou art the shepherd of the
averiasting hills,"

But, there I another name you may
solect, 1 will lmaglne that heavon la dune.
Evory throno has Its king. Every haep hos
ita harper. Heaven hus gathevod up avery-
thing that ja worth huving, Tho lreusures
"ol the wholo universe linve poured lnto It
| Fhe sang full, ‘V'he ranks full. The may-

und Whe Iptters seam 1o be mada out of | 8lons tull. Heaven full, The sun shull set

tours, und then again (hey look like gleum-
Ing crowns, Somelimea they soem to me
a8 though twisted out of the straw
on which he lay, ond they e
though bulit  out * of the thrones
on which his pooplo shall relgn. Somotimos
I sound that word “Jesus," nnd 1 hoar eom-
Ing through tho two syllables the wigh of
Gethsemune und the groun of Cnlvary ; and
again 1 spund it and it §s all aripple with
gludness und a-ringing with hosanin, Take
all the glorles of book bindery und putthem
around the pago where that name is prioted,
On Christmus morning wreath It on the
wall, Let it drip from harp's stelogs nnd
thunder out fu organ's diapason. Sound it
often, sound it well, until evory stur shall
seem to shine it and every flower shull
seem to broath iy, and mountain ond son,
and dny und night, and earth and leayen
scclufm o full chant: “Hlessed bp Hls
glorioun name forever. The name that ls
above every name."
Jesus the name high over all,
In heuven und ocarth und sky,

To the rejenting moul, to the exhinsted
invalid, to the Bunday schoal girl, to the
snow white nctorenarian, it is bemutifyl,
The old man comes {n from n lone walk
und tremblingly opefis tho doors, and hangs
his bat on the old nall, and sets his cane In
thve usual cornor, and lles down on & couch
nnd nays to his childron and grandohildeon :
“My deurs, 1 um golng toleavo you," And
they say: “Why, where are you going,
graudfather!” I am going o Josus," And
80 Lhe old man faints away Into heavan,

TUE MIGITINT 10 LB,

The little ehild comes In from play and
throws hersell on your lup and snya:
“Muommuo, 1 amso sick, I am so siok.” And
you put hor to bod und the fever in worse
untll in some midnlght she loukes oy into
your face mnd sayn: “Mamma, kiss we
good byo, 1 am golng sway from you," And
youwsay: “My dear, whoro wro you Roing
tof" And sho saysmt “I am polug 1o
Josun.! And the red chenk whiol you
thought was tho mark of tho fover only
furns out to ba the carnation Lioom of
hoavon! O, yoai It ini swoel name sokon
:y tho lips of oblidhood, spolivn by the old

b,

ALL THR RANTH WILL oupy,

That nume will first make all the earth
fremble, and then It will make all the ng.
uonaalng. 1418 Lo be tho panawori al every

of honor, tho Inalgnls on ovory flag,
ahout In every confllct Al the
oarth nra to know It
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plire with splenlor the dowes of the
| templos, ond Lurnish tho golden stroots (n.
! ta w bluzo and Lo rellected back by the
| solid ponel of the twolve gutes, and 1t shall
| be noon in heaven, noon on the river, noon
| on the hills, noon in all the valloya—high
noon. Then the soul may look up, graduslly
nocustoming itsell to the vision, shuding
the eyes us from the wlwost Insufersble
splendor of the noonduy light, uatil the
vision can endure it they crylng out:
“I'hod art the sug that never sots !

At this point | am stugeered with the
thought  thub notwithstunding all the
charm n the nnme of Jesus, and tho fuct
that [Uls 80 ousy w nume, and so beautiful
4 nume, und 8o potent u nume, wid so cn.
during u nume, thera wra poople who find
no churm in those twa sylinblon. O come
this duy and ses whether thora is uny thing
in Jesys 1 chullenge thoso of you who
are furthor [rom God to como at the close
of this pervive nng 1est with e whethor
God in good, and Christ 1s graclous, and
the Holy Spivit Is omnipotent. 1 challenge
you lo como wnd koeel down with me at
| tho ultar of mercy. 1 will kneel on ono

slde of the altur und you knoel o the other

sile af Ity und nelther of us will rise up un
tlour sine wre forglvou, and we uncrlbe,
Inthe words of tho text, all honur to the
namo of Jesus—you pronounving it |
| pronouncing tt—the numas that s wbove
YUY B,
His worth if all the nutions know,
Bure the whols earth would love Him too
CONQUEILED WY TR AAVIOUIL

O, At God  to-day, by the power of His
holy apleity, would roll over you « vision of
tint blesssd Chrlst, sod you would begln
1o weop nnd pray und bolieve and rejoice.
You luve hourd of the wurrior who went
out wo ight ugninat Chelst. He knew le
was In Lthe wroang, and while wugng the
wur fignlunt the kingdomn of Uhrist an wr-
Fow alruek i and bo foll, 1t pierved him
to tho heurt, aud Iying thory, his faco to
tia aun, his life Llvod runnlog away, be
taught & handful of the Llood thut wis
rushing outin his right hund, snd held
It up boforo the sun and uriod ouks  “O
Jesus, Thou haat conquored 1" and if to-day
tho arrow of Giod's spirlt plorging your
soul, vou folt the truth of whut [ huye
baon teylng Lo proolalm, you would surren.
dor now und foraver 10 the Lond who
bouwht you. Ulorlous name! 1 know not
Whother you will woonpt It or not; bu
will toll you ono thing here and m.uh

WOMAN'S WORK AND PAY.

One Wno Thinks They Are Not
Worth as Much as Male Work-

ers.
A womsan writes to the New York
Sun: *In ninety-nine cases out of &
bundred s woman's work will always
be Worih less than a mao's aad will
commund less pay.
*Are these your words? And will
you please explain them in some lssue
ol your paper.”
Perhnps the context from which
these words were clipped is the only
explanation peeded. However, to
amplily a little, oue might say that,
given u man and a woman working side
by side in the same oceupation, the
womun's work is worth less to her em-
ployer than the man's and henoce com-
mands smaller pay. Let us see Il this
be not so.
Behind the counters in our slores we
have salesmen nnd saleswomen. |he
woman serves her customers as
factorily (il she chooses); she ecan
handle the lnces and silks as deftly
und make out her bills ns accurately.
8o fur ns that goes Lhey wreou an
unlity. But suppose the merchant
?Lu employs them both wants some
lifting done in A moment of emergency,
wunls some heavy or disagreeable ser-
vice rendered, who is called upon, the
man or the woman? The man can do
it and doesdo it; the woman I8 out
of the question.
Take ugain the favorite case of the
other side—school teaching. So far as
the actusl work of instruction goes,
the avernge woman is quite as success-
ful ns the nvernge man, and even more
50 with children. But suppose a case
ol necessity discipline arises, who s
the final authority, who enforces the
rim necessities of the case? A man.
Seezuse he has the physical strength
to do it. When a woman teacher con-
trols n wayward, roystering boy it is
by & higher force than he understands;
or rather, it is the resultant of many
forces, his respect for a woman, his in-
stinet ol obedience to authority, and
the domination of his will by hera
But ull these sometimes fs[v i then
comes the man with his sense of physi-
cal mastery und says: Do thus and
50 or I'll make you"—and the boy
obﬁ}igl.'
“The first time I sent an unruly eub
from the room,” suid & successful wo-
mun teacher not long ago, “I farly
held my brestn until he closed the
door behind him. Suppose he had
simply sat still! What could I have
done?"

Without raislng the question of a
womun's work a3 compared with a
man's it follows ns a necessary corol-
lary to what has boen said thal a man
will ba pald more for his work than a
woman. Hels pald not alone for whut
he does, but for what he may do, for
all these ndded services he muy ren-
der<his employer in virtue of his su-
perior toughness of badily fiber. Tt
It a question of brain power, but
of horse-power.  Why not let the
question rest thare?

ONLY A NICKEL.

But it Was Able to Settle Beveral
Debts.

How “‘money mukes the mare go"
wus shown by an incldent that ooour-
red yestorday on u chestnut-streot car,
and exemplified the power contained
In one little nlckel, says the Philadel-
phis Inquiver. A stout man handed a
dime to the conductor, who, before re-
turning the change, cotlected u nickel
from o female pussenger, evidently n
washerwomun, and huauded the nickel
1o the atout man. Turning to a pus-
sanger, 0 friend ovidently, and who,
had got on before the stout mun, the.
latter handed him the nickel, remurk-
Ing with a lnugh at the same time,
*There, Bob, I owe you & vents, ind
that squares us,”

“Bob" took the coln with n smile,
and, leaning across the nisle swid to an
wequaintance with whom he had been
tulking, and who was accompunicd by
u lady, evidently his wife:

“There's thut five cents I bet you on
Boyer's majority."

'he foguaintanco Nipped the coin
fram his vight to his left hand and
handed 1t w his femule companion,
with the remark:

“There's that fiva vents I borrowod
for thut eigar this morning."

Smiling aweetly the ludy accopted
the cain, und, reuching over, dropped
it ioto the washerwoman's hand,
suylng:

“There's the five cents T owe you,
and that just mnkes us squa:,”

It was all done so quickly nnd in
such an offhand wuy that it was not
until the coln was fn the hand of iis
possessor that the passengers whose
ownership ho had passed roalized what
s number of debts the small piece hnd
?nid. passing in turn through the
tnds of the washerwoman, the con-
ductor, the stout man, the stout man's
friend, the stout man's frlend's mo-
quaintance, the stout man's friend’s
ucqualntunce's wifo, the stout man's
frlond’s nequuintance's wile's washere
woman, In ull paylng seven debls and
coming back to the origlnal possessor,
Itsent all hunds into & brown study,
and the story is true, too,

Devil's Punch Bowle

Belentifle Inquirers are puzzelod by
certaln mysterlous water-holes in the
ledge on the shore of the Boothbay
I.:tmd Company's (erritory in Main,
They are on the custern side of Spruce
Polnt, olose to *'Lover's Wulk." There
are three of them, elzlit lnclios oa
foot in dinmeter, und ubout tan inches
deap. They are bowl-shaped und per-
feotly ciroulnr, Loen!ly they are s~
cribed to the Indinne, They are sup-
posed to have beéen used for pounding
corn, but & more Inconvenient Arpinge-
ment cannot Lo imugined. The sem
fills them twlce a duy, nnd fresh wator
constantly trickles into them: In win-
terthoy ave frozen up.  Bosides, the
Indlans were 100 luzy o take such
palng. It scems, from the conforms=
tiona of the surrounding country, {m-
possible that there could ever huve
Il:!lenln wuter coursg l_rlhare. Thelr or

013 a mystory. T'wo are
Ono hus o omalr.:,d slde. B

Proud of s Impedimonts,
1. Cholmandoly Kerridge (of “Lon-
wou™)t  “But our rallway carrlages
aro more comfortable than yours—
d:!n‘éb o I)uovlrl?“ Pullman A, Curr
ongo): "How onled M’
. Choliaondely Ic:r“l' M l1"0\'.111
:n;tbq'nr‘.“ not  heated —don't you
ou  ought
q-ll;hlful tuu’llnl ruge ﬂhu:-.y.*.
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